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[5s] 


CURTIUS LOQUITUR. 


MOST LEARNED DOCTOR, 


T rover I am both unwilling and 
unworthy to appear on that public stage, which 
you tread with so much dignity and address, yet 
the acknowledgments due to so great an au- 
thor for the notice you have condescended to 
bestow upon me, overrule my repugnance; and 
compel me to resort to the press with an answer 
to your favour, which cannot fail to show the 
world how unfit I am to cope with so able a 
correspondent. Mindful, however, of that rule, 
so well understood by your friend Thras0— 


Pan pro eAR1 referre, quod eum mordeat 


I venture with all deference to address you, not 
aspiring, like you, to edify my country by re- 
marks on the merits or defects of its constitu- 
tion, nor to dazzle my readers with the glitter 
of my periods, but in a few plain words to say 


— — 


[6] 
how very much below their notice I conceive 
the idle matter of our controversy to be; to 
express, in unoffending terms, my regret that you 
and I should step out of our characters to make 
sport for the lookers-on, and that you should 
so far descend from your high station in litera- 
ture, or I be lifted so much above my lowly 
one, as to be opposed to each other in any way, 
that can resemble a competition on the score 
of talents: in age, in profession, in pursuits I 
may bear such resemblance to you as Patro- 


clus did to Achilles, of whom the poet Statius 


SAY S— 


Par studiis ævique modis, sed robore longe. 


ACHILL, i. 176. 


The few facts stated in your miscellaneous 
pamphlet, that can, in any degree, apply to my 
character, are buried under such a profusion of 
ornament, that I should but damage your flowers, 
were I to attempt at digging up your weeds; 
and as I may safely trust to the sagacity of 
your readers for distinguishing those elegancies, 
which are peculiar to your style, from the ex- 


[7] 

travagance incidental to your temper, I shall 
point my attention to little else but what is gra- 
cious on your part, and does honour to me: in 
this sense I regard the superabundant portion 
of learned quotations you have conferred upon 
me, less than one-half of which, and in one- 
third of the languages, would have been more 
than I can merit; whereas you have given me“ 
Greek, Latin and English in a breath, tria 
guttura pandens, opening upon me with three 
throats, like the dog Cerberus, when I, alas! 
have little else but my mother tongue to defend 
myself with. 

Most learned Doctor, I could have wished 
you would have muzzled two of your mouths at 
least, when you bayed the heels of a poor, plain 
country parson, who meant you no offence, 
and would fain have gone quietly past your 
kennel, Remember what your brother Epi- 
tharmus says, who was a school-master some 
ages before you brandished the birch— 


— 


At magnum fecit, quod verbis Græca Latinis 


Miscuit. HORAT. 
BELLENDENUS SECUNDUS. 


[C8 ] 


My r. waxpoig abròg aurov agvFumey 
Azixyve, 


Vent not your noble wrath upon a Hy. 


Half the learning you have thrown away up- 


on your humble servant would have contented 
me; half the anger you have drawn forth 


would have sufficed for my offence; and half 
the hard words you have bestowed upon me 
would have been more than enough to have 
shown your want of patience, and my possession 
of it. Had you reduced your pamphlet to, a 
sixpenny size, two shillings would haye been 
well saved to the purchasers, and your credit 
would not have suffered by the abatement; a 
fifth part of your contempt, a fifth part of your 
politics and a fifth part of your quotations 
would have been as much as the subject called 


for; dilated as it is, I suspect you have proved 


too much, and instead of chastising me, as you 
meant to do, have lampooned yourself, which I 
can well believe was no part of your meaning. 

Vour periods have excited admiration; but 


your pedantry has provoked ridicule: in the 


[9] 

former line I cannot meet you; and whither 
shall I resort for authors to  oppose to yours? 
How shall I, whose unlucky name exposes me 
to a gulpb, escape the precipice on which 1 
totter? Were I to rummage the old classics for 
your prototype, is there a Heathen amongst 
them all, whom I dare to name with Doctor 
Parr? and as for my bible (which is the book 
I am better versed 1n), I protest to you, on the 
word of a priest, I cannot there discover any 
worthy personage, whom I should have the 
confidence to class with you— 


Cum tibi sit sopbiæ ears fama, et cura deo- 
rum, | 
Ingenio pietas nec minor ipsa tuo. 
| MARTIAL, 1. 112, 


You was pleased to say I had noticed you 
from the pulpit, and you demanded an expla- 
nation; I certainly did not make mention of 
any living character in that place, though I con- 
fess I have touched upon the topics of evil- 
speaking and slander: I have also descanted 
against pride; yet I never quoted any modern 


. 
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[10] 


example of that hateful passion : I have recom- 
mended humility ; but J take truth to witness 
that in so doing I never had you for one mo- 
ment in my thoughts, 

The variety of amusing matter which your 
pamphlet involves, and the elegant samples of 
epistolary writing it is interspersed with (parti- 
cularly in the instance of your correspondence 
with the Honourable Mr. Annesley), shed such 
a lustre upon your manners as well as genius, 
that we need not wonder if the noble families 
of this kingdom shall be emulous to prefer their 
sons to your tuition, as to the master of good 
breeding, the mirror of erudition, the Socrates 
of the age: with one voice the whole parental 
corps of our nobility will cry out in the words 
of my motto— 


Ile mi yan ese deus videtur, 
Ille, si fas est, zuperare divos. 


T vo pages only (viz. 128, 129) you have 
lavished upon your humble servant, and I may 
say without the flattery of a parasite— 


— 


Pulchre mebercle dictum et sapienter— Pa- 


pe! 
Fugulasti bominem. 


41 


You there conclude your address with the fol- 
lowing menace 


Tic dM ᷣ kde, dm 8 "Exropos vt yeipas. 
With other chapmen you may safely barter; 


Beware of Hector, or you'll catch a tar- 
tar. 


Since you have taken to yourself the name 


of Hector, Hxc rox be your name! and let us 


cry out in the language of the drama— 


That's Hector, that, that, look you, that ! 
There's a fellow—Go thy way, Hector, O brave 
Hector! How be looks ! There's a countenance ; 
it does a man's heart good. Look you what 
hacks are on bis helmet; there's no jesting, 
there's laying on; . take t off who will, as they 
Say, be cares not : an' the devil come to bim, 
it's all one. TROIL, AND CRESS. 


What shall I say now? 


\ 
* 
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[ 12 ] 


*Tis done like HzcTor, but Securely done, 
A little proudly, and great deal miprizing 
The —_ that is oppos'd. | 


Shall T answer you like Achilles ?— 


Tell me, you heavens, in which part of bis 

Shall I destroy him? whether there, or 
| | there ; | 

That I may give the local wound a name, 

And make distinct the very breach, whereout 

HEcrox's great spirit flew? 


I will not answer thus; I will not so offend 
against the modesty of speech: I confess I am 
no match for HecToR. 


Non illi quisquam bello ge conferet beros. 


Yet I will say, and I will shelter myself under 
the authority of the elegant Menander for the 
justice of my remark— 


Q rαν NN 


"ATavrts, 0s pbgαοννe ig tœurolg rye ! 


[ 18 ] 
Oh. wretched, vain and despicable elves, 


Whom pride puffs up until you * yours 
Selves | 


That you have not studied the old maxim, 
to know yourself, good Doctor, is beyond a 
doubt; if there was no other proof of it, but 
your mistaking yourself for Hzcros, this one 
would be enough ; but I suspect you have not 
attended to the better rule Apo. 3, 25 
Tag. T3 &az;—your standard seems neither 


to measure other people's stature, nor your 
. © : 0 0 : . 


Let us suppose for one moment that you are 
no more like to HzcTo than I to Hercules, 
where shall we go to seek a resemblance for 
you? Homer has but one hero, “ that comes 
near you, and him I will not name, because as 
you did not sit for the picture, it is very hard 
upon the picture that it Should sit for you; nei- 
ther party would be well pleased: the Drances 
of Virgil touches in some points; the miles 


Some readers may suppose that TERSITES is here 
pointed at. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


[14] 


gloriosus of Plautus has a feature or two ; but 
I am sorry it has not been in my power to ob- 
tain a portrait of BomzomMacnyiDets CLUNIN- 
STARIDYSARCHIDES, general of the Gurgusti- 
donians, and grandson to the god Neptune ; I 
flatter myself there would have been a family 
likeness : as for Thraso, I should blush to name 
him in the same page; he is a mere muta per- 
Sona compared with you. But now that we are 
in the region of the drama, I do recollect a de- 
lightful fellow, by name HoLortrnss (the 
school-master in Love's Labour Lost), whom 
I beg leave to introduce to you in the words of 
the comedy— e's 


Did be not educate youth in the charge-house 
on the top of the mountain, or mons, the nit * 
Novi bominem tanquam te. His bumour is lofty. 
bis discourse peremptory, his tongue filed, his 
eye ambitious, his gait majestical, and bis gene- 
ral behaviour vain, ridiculous, and Thrasonical.+ 


1 


* Meo periculo read Harrow ox THE HILL. 
Anonym. 


+ Speaking of HoLor x 1 urs, the pedagogue in Love's 
Labour Lost, be said,. —“ After all it must be confessed 


[15] 

O rare Holofernes ! I really think, my good 
Doctor, his cap will fit you: let me prevail with 
you to try it on Well! I protest it becomes 
you mightily—Nay, brandish not your rod at 
me— 


Eone es ſeror, quia babes imperium in pue- 
ros? 


But listen to Sir Nathaniel the curate.— 


Perge, good master Holoſernes, perge, so it 
sball please you to abrogate scurrility 

Horror. This is a c1rT that I bave (viz. 
Scurrility) ; simple, simple] a foolish extrava- 
gant spirit, full of forms, figures, sbapes, objects, 
ideas, apprebensions, notions, REVOLUTIONS— 
(O nobile Pax!) These are begotten in the ven- 


— — 


« that the rogue (sc. Shakspeare ) bad a lucky knack in 
« the delineation of character: There is nothing want- 
ee ing but for our friend Reynolds to put a birchen rod 
ce in bis band, and be would make your posteriors, Sir, 


« tingle to bebold bim.“ 
BoswaLL's LITE or JOHNSON, p. 3001. 


®* BeLLUuas potius—in verbum transpositum misera- 
biliter ludit. BELLEND, SEC. 


16 J 
tricle of memory, nourished in the womb of pia 
mater, and delivered upon the mellowing of oc- 
casion ; but the gift is good in those in whom it 
is acute, and I am thankful for it. 


Surely, surely, when Shakspeare wrote he 
prophesied of thee! But hear the courteous 
curate, meek Nathaniel— — 


Naru. Sir, I praise the Lord for you, and 
o may my parishioners, for their sons are well 
tutored by you, and their daughters profit greatly 
under you; you are à good member of the com- 
mon-wealth, 


Keep the cap on, I beseech you, good Doc- 
tor, for Holofernes is-about to open, and take 
my word for it— 1 


de te 
Fabula narratur 


Ho Tor. Mebercle, if their sons be ingenuous, 
they sball want no instruction; if their daugh- 
ters be capable, I will put it to them (Oh fie, 
Holofernes!) ; but vir sapit qui pauca loquitur. 


A 2 


{That arrow is wide of the mark; that does 
not hit you, good Doctor. ] Ido dine to-day at 
the father's of a certain pupil of mine, where if 
(being repast ) it sball please you to gratify the 
table with a grace, I will, on my privilege I 
bave with the parents of the aforesaid child, or 
pupil, undertake your ben venuto, where I will 
engage to prove, or rather by a kind of insinua- 
tion, as it were in vid, in the way of explication, 
facere as it were replication ; or rather osten- 
tare to sbew as it were this same CosTarD,* 
[meaning me] after bis undressed, unpolisbed, 
uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or rather un- 
lettered, or ratherest unconfirmed fasbion t to be 
a monster of ignorance, twice-sod Simplicity, 


* Costard, quasi Curtius. 

+ Est et mwhuvrague; vitium, cum Supervacuis verbis 
oneratur oratio. (QuinT1L. lib. viii.) Vide nostrum 
Park passim. ANONYM. 
Proh hominem insulsum prorsus et infacetum! Nonne 
augeri debent sententiæ et insurgere ? Ut optime Cicero 
— Tu, inquit, istis faucibus, istis lateribus, istd gladia- 
* forid totius corporis firmitate.” BELLEND. SEC, 


B 


. '— x ww zY ay 


— — — — ä— —ä—ů4ũäẽ — ———— © 


— — — - 5 
— = 2 * — — *, by 
— K 3 * N 83 oy — 0 
EEE — . „ = a ——— 


[18 ] 


bis coctus; [Many thanks to you, Doctor Ho- 
lofernes! Quid agis, dulcissime rerum? but 
keep your cap on nevertheless; stir it not to 


me, I pray you!] Sir, be bath never fed on the 


dainties that are bred in a book, be hath not eat 
paper as it were, be hath not drank ink; bis in- 
tellect is not replenisbed; be is only an animal, 


only sensible in the duller paris. 
[Exit HoLorERNES. 


Js it not like? | 
As thou art to thyselF. HAMLET. 


Here's a pleasant fellow! is he not? Beshrew 
me, Doctor, if the two Sosias were better paired 
than you and Horor EAX ES. It is as a man 
may say, PAR PARI. Castor and Pollux were 
Scarce cater- cousins, compared to such a loving 
couple 


Que nova tam similes genuit tibi Leda mi- 
nistros? 


One epithet may serve you both 


mm fortemque Gyan, fortemque Cloan- 
thum, 


[ 19 ] 


As the two kings of Brentford had but one 
nosegay, so, if it was not that you and Ho ro- 
FERNES luckily had but one cap between you, 
I could not tell which was which: no longer 
now that swaggering son of Troy, you are fallen 
into your proper class, and are— 


—— Quantum mutatus ab illo 
HECTORE! 


My life upon it, you were both born under Ge- 
mini, and if you will take the word of an astro- 
loger for the influence of the stars, you shall 
find the following to be the proper character- 
istics of all, whose nativity is cast under that 
sign — 


Garrulitas odiosa datur, Iinguæque venenum 
Verba maligna novas semper mussantis ad 
aures. MANILIUS, LIB. iv. 


A tongue, whose odious clack no flesb can 
bear, | 
Mbisp'ring its venom into every ear. 


B 2 


— - 
£ 
* Dos 
. 2 x bo 


þ- = * - 
- "= _ * * 
„ 


— 


* 
4 - 
— *. Po» - 
2 —_ - 
— EISzS 


5 — r OO, ORE — 
— 4 « - 
— —— —— j — 2 —— WT gy 4g — 


7 — — —_ — <. acw— 
— — — 2 At IAN ——— 
* - r * 


——— 


— 


— 
r 2 
———— —U—U—˙－'tP/—— «- 
by * 


[ 20 ] 


You see by this that your “ twin-brother Holo- 
fernes had good reason for calling his scurrility 
a gift, he was born to it; 'twas his fate— 


His star was more in fault than be. 


| 


I scorn however to disguise a doubt, that 
may be started as to the place in the heavens, 
which I have here assigned to you, aware as I 
am that the poetical astrologer above quoted 
has cast the nativity of all pedagogues under the 
constellation Aquarius, (Manilius, lib. iv.) 
ascribing to its influence Tutorisque supercilium ; 
but this I am content to refer to the critics, as- 
sured that wherever you are finally located in 
the sphere, HororERNES will be found close 
at your elbow; duo viri manibus per mutua 
conne xis And verily, illustrious Sir, it were but 
a vain and presumptuous attempt in me to pro- 
nounce where you will perch— _ 


ä — 


* Quedam ordine permutato fiunt supervacua, ut 
FRATRES GEMINI, (Qui1NT. lib. ix.) Obe! quam in- 


epte garrit Cavillator noster improbus ! 
BELLEND. SEC, 


[ 21 ] 
cum statione peractd 
Astra petes — 


When, spurning this terraqueous globe, you 
take your flight amidst the stars— 


ibi numine ab omni 
Cedetur, jurisque tui natura relinquet, 
Quis * deus esse velis 


But we beseech you, most ponderous Sir, when 
you bestride the narrow globe, like a Colossus, 
that you will be pleased to sit plump in the 
saddle, not throwing your weight out of its ba- 
lance, being well aware— 


AEtheris immensi partem si presseris unam, 
Sentiet t axis onus — 


Above all things, gracious demi-god, have 
consideration for your poor surviving country- 
men and fellow-subjects of Great Britain, and 


Pax domus est cœlo, sed minor est domino. 
MARTIAL, 


+ Par onus ut tulerint. 


[ 22 ] 


do not (we pray you do not) have any partial 
bias, or wriggling side-way leanings towards a 
certain spot upon the globe, called France, but 
keep your rump in a faithful perpendicular over 
dear Old England, and sit not askew in any such 
fashion | 


Unde tuam videas obliquo sidere Romam,* 


Though you have not been conspicuous for 
keeping peace upon earth, hold sacred, we con- 
jure you, the harmony of the spheres, and al- 
though Cicero said, in time long past—Stella- 
rum numerus PAR an iu AR sit nescio, ( Acad. 
Quest. iv. 10.) let that no longer be a doubt 
with us, but give us to know you are one of the 
number by the favour which you shall show us— 


For when the planets 
In evil mixture to disorder wander, 
What plagues and what portents, what mu- 
tiny, 


* Terrarum dea gentiumque Roma, 


Cui PAR est nibil— 
Obe! jam satis est! BELL. SEC. 


L 23 | : 


bat raging of the sea, sbaking of the earth, 

Commotion in the winds, frights, changes, hor- 
rors, 

Divert and crack, rend and deracinate 

The unity and married calm of states 

Quite from their fixture! Oh! when degree is 
Shaken, 

Which is the ladder to all high designs, 

The enterprize is sick. How could communi- 
ties, 

Degrees in schools, and brotherhoods in cities, 

Peaceful commerce from sbores dividable, 

The primogeniture and due of birth, 

Prerogative of age, crowns, sceptres, laurels, 

But by degree, stand in authentic place? 

Take but degree away, untune that string, 

And bark, what discord follows ! Each thing 

meets 


In mere oppug nancy.“ SHAKSPEARE, 


— 


* All this I deny, and totis viribus impugn. 
+ THOMAS PAYNE. 
+ IT do accuse thee bere, Cremutius Cordus, 
To be a man factious and dangerous, 
Auer of sedition in the state; 
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[ 24 ] 


In one word, Sir, whatever becomes of you, 
or wherever you dispose of yourself after your 
apotheosis, you are—mibi jam numen. 


Dignified therefore as you are, deified as 
you will be, is it fitting that you (a star elect) 
should commit your character to these petty 
squabbles, writing grave prefaces to apologize 
for ridiculous pamphlets, and playing the buf- 
oon 


Ut pueris placeas et declamatio ſias— 


Appealing to the public upon facts, which the 
public does not care one straw about, calling a 
Jury of readers to decide upon a suit, forsooth, 
—de tribus capellis and paying them for their 
subpœna, not in sterling coin, which we know 


— 


A turbulent and discontented opirit, 

Which I will prove from thine own writings bere, 
The annals thou hast publisb'd, where thou bit'st 
The Constitution with à viper's tooth, 

Which never yet degenerous bastard did 

Upon bis parent,— BEN. JONSON. Sejanus. 


L 25 ] 


that you abound in, but in Birming bam counters, 


that have not the merit even of pure brass, but 
are stamped out of mixt metal, adulterated and 
debased— ? 


O rem ridiculam, Cato, et jocosam ! 


And what to gain by it ? What conquest to bring 
bome? To triumph over me, forsooth me, a 
mere country parson, a tame parish priest; to 
overwhelm my weak intellects with a torrent of 
Greek and Latin; not only to turn your own 
stout wit against me, but the wits of all the an- 
cients, whom I never offended. Peace to their 
manes! What have I done to Æschylus and 
Pindar, that they should fasten upon me? Did 
I ever liken the seven Birmingham rioters to 
the seven chiefs before Thebes ? Let AEschylus 
prove it against me if he can: therefore— 


ETio ic urõs, 3 rouriun Aix, 


Ax Twv Xanadu. ARISTOPH, 
Batter me not with words, time-bonour d 
bard, 


Which fall like bail, as cutting and as hard 
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Did 1 compare the burning of the conventicles 
to the festival of the Olympic games ? I challenge 
Pindar to make good the charge; and Sopbocles 
too, and Euripides above all the rest—how have 
I angered them that they should worry me, as they 
do? Let the latter, at least, look well to his own 
heels, for, if I mistake not, he should know, by 
woeful experience, what it is to fall amongst curs, 
having got his death by their teeth; as for So- 
pbocles, let him remember that it was not ow- 
ing to his sting, but to his honey, he obtained 
the title of the Athenian Bee. In short, say it 
I will, and I include them all in my reply— 


—AordopuoFas 0's mpiru 


*Avdpag roinrdg, dete Gpronundas. 1B1D, 


It fits not men renown'd in ancient Song 
To outgo Billingsgate in force of tongue. 


Of Aristotle, Quintilian and even Plato, I 
do not much complain, seeing it is but natural 
for one pedagogue to retain another; but for 
that puppy Priscian, he deserves to have his 
bead broken for thrusting it into the fray, and if 
you had not done it for him yourself, I would. 


[#2] 
With regard to that son of a blacksmith, De- 


mosthenes, I care not for what he says; he will 
abuse any body: he is a special pleader— 


Ex or A νννw, ExpaTts, &TVAWTOY g, 
Arte, xανοοντεεονj] 0 ARISTOPH, 
A tongue, that without bridle madly goes, 
And lips, that nothing but a fee can close, 
Sputt'ring, with mighty froth and flutter, 
Long-winded words, all strut and stutter. 


That Demosthenes should draw his pen in your 
service I cannot wonder, and if the story be 
true that he always carried poison in it, secretly 
secured, I have only to remark that the pen 
was not the less fit for certain purposes; yet 
recollect, good Doctor, that the poison proved 
not mortal to others, but to himself, and take 
warning from his fate ; he sucked the fatal pen, 
and died. 

I discover Plutarch also amongst your advo- 
cates—Be it so! I recollect that Sus Bœotica 
was a reproach proverbially applied to all his 


countrymen: we have also a vulgar saying 
Cat will after kind—and so will swine: I have 
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[ 28 


nothing more to say to Plutarch and his 


Pig. 


But you descend also into the lower ages to 
pick up recruits in the persons of Gregory of 
Nazianzen, Eusebius and Sozomen, I own I 
could not have expected it from them, and I 
must say (let them take it how they will), it is 
not well done of them to set parsons together 
by the ears. 

You, who are yourself a host, were surely 
ill advised to take confederates into your pay; 
in single combat lies your strength ; there you 
had been invincible: but when you betake 
yourself to inlisting mercenaries, I believe I 
have got together as strong a phalanx of allies 
as you have, and my Croats will so belabour 
you, that I expect to hear you cry out, like poor 
METarnoR in the Tale of a Tub, | 


Be't known unto you, by these presents, all, 
That J, MILES METarnos, à clerk of wor- 
Ship, 
Have ev*n been beaten to an allegory 
By multitude of hands : had they been but 


[ 29 ] 


Some five or six, I bad whipp'd them all like 
Jobs : 
In Lent, and hurl'd them into Hobler's bole, 
Or the next ditch; I had crack'd all their 
costards, 
As nimbly as a squirrel will crack nuts; 
And flourisb'd like to Hercules the porter 
Among the pages; but when they came on 
Like bees about a hive, crows about carrion, 
Flies about sweetmeats, nay, like watermen 
About a fare, then was poor METATHOR 
Glad to give up the honour of the day, 
To quit his charge to them, and run away 
To save his life, only to tell this news. 
BEN. JONSON. 


I have now nothing more to remark upon 
your counsel in the learned languages, but to 
tender my most respectful compliments to three 
very obliging gentlemen, whom you have called 
to the bar by the names of Alezis, Amphis and 
Antipbanes. To these gentlemen I am under 
particular obligations, inasmuch as they were 
pleased, in regard of my ease and accommoda- 
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tion, to take their pleadings out of the Greek 
type, and graciously to render them in the Eng- 
lish character, by which they became legible at 
least, if not intelligible, to their very humble 
servant the culprit : this is a mark of politeness 
which few authors of their high rank would 
have stooped to. Some of my own coun- 
trymen (and one in particular whom I could 
name) contrive to disguise even their own mo- 
ther tongue in such a manner, as sometimes 
puzzles my poor brain to find out what they 
mean, or, indeed, whether they mean any 
thing: How unlike are such ænigmatists to 
these candid authors! these wish to be under- 
stood; the others seem to think their obscurity 
to be their merit, and, if it be a merit, I can 
well believe it is their only one. 

I will say a few words, therefore, to each of 
these gentlemen in their order, and first and 
foremost to Signor Alexis. 

This gentleman is called upon to depose to 
the following assertion: take it in his own or- 


thography— 


[31] 


Horkos bebaios estin, an neuso monos. 
. Vide earn, p. 152. 


I believe he dictated xoxnoNn and not monos ; 
but that I take to be the blunder of his amanu- 
ensis; I apprehend he is speaking of an oath, 
and the sum total of his testimony, if expressed 
in Latin, might, as I humbly conceive, be thus 
rendered—firmum est juramentum, si solum an- 
nuero which is as much as to say, in our ver- 
nacular idiom 


The oath is firm, I clinch it with a nod: 
"Tis all the ame as if I swore by G—d. 


Jupiter, I know, had this trick of nodding when 
he swore, and as our learned Doctor deus esse 
videtur, he also | 


Assumes the god, 
Aﬀects to nod, 
And seems to shake the spberes. 


But whether this will pass muster with a Chris- 
tian jury, let the Christian parson, who adduces 
it in evidence, take upon himself to make good: 


[82 ] 


I presume he recollects there is a certain book 
put into the hand of him that is sworn; but 
whether he thinks that to be a nugatory form, 
or not, is for him to declare. The gentleman, 
who is for passing it off with a nod, I am taught 
to believe was a writer of comedies: my infor- 
mation also tells me he was a man of most dis- 
solute morals, a profest voluptuary, and, upon 
the authority of Plutarch (the Bœotian bog), 
he is said to have composed an entire treatise 
upon Sensual pleasure: he was also by his coun- 
trymen nicknamed the Glutton with the wide 
Swallow ; he may, therefore, be well supposed 
to make no bones of an oath: he might, per- 
haps, have been educated in the custom-house 
at the Pireus, but for this I have not even 
Beotian authority; I leave the Doctor, there- 
fore, with his boon companion, nodding like 
Homer in his easy chair, and pass to the next, 
which is Ampbis. 

This gentleman, who was also a writer of co- 
medies, is subpœna'd for the following important 
purpose : the Doctor has happily discovered a 
Scrap of one of his plays, where somebody says 


[ 33 ] 
he knows not who) on some occasion, (he 
knows not what). 


Hostis gar omnuonti meden peitbetai, 
Autos epiorkein radios epistatai. 
Vide exarR, P. 152. 
Or trust me when I pledge my troth, 
Or Tl not trust you on your oath. 


This is all the gentleman has to say, and I 
will take it on his word rather than incur the 
consequences of suspecting him; I have no 
questions to ask either of him or the Nodder. 

And now, (though last not least in favour ) 
welcome, good Antipbanes, thou son of (Enoe / 
thou hadst a fluent pen, old gentleman, and 
didst write comedies, as thy client does pam- 
phlets, s/ans pede in uno. Thy evidence is a 
little more dilated than that of Alexis, but it is 
directly to the same point; your depositions 1 
confess agree. This is the sentiment of the 
sage Antipbanes—and it is addressed to some 
lady of fashion, whose name the Doctor either 

C 


[ 34 ] 


does not know, or does not think fit to dis- 
close— 


Despoin' ! botan tis omnuontos hatapbrone, 

Hs me sunoide proteron epiorkekoti, 

Houtos kataphronein ton theon emoi dokei, 

Kai, proteron omosas, autos epiorkekenai. 
PARR, 152. 


Which is as much to say, addressing himself to 
some dame of quality, and taking his client in 
his hand May it please your ladyship, I pre- 
* gent this reverend person to you, as one wha 
© puts no faith in the veracity of his neighbours ; 
« and I have only to remark, that susptcion is 
* at best a coward's virtue.“ | 

Doctor! have your advocates any thing far- 
ther to say? If they have, let them say it; if 
not, let them for ever after hold their tongues. 
—Shew the gentlemen out of court!—usher 
them to Stobæus, from whom they came!—fare. 
well, Alezis, Amphis and Antiphanes, Most 
courteous triumvirate, farewell! 


[ 35 ] 

Most learned Doctor, is not this poor spell- 
ing at a pun? mere handicraft wit, the manu- 
facturing of a jest? Greek metamorphosed into 
English characters—which you may see done 
by Fielding in his novels with much more 
point and humour. It is not scholar's, but 
school-boy's play, it is properly speaking 


Ludere ear IM AR, equitare in arundins 
longd. 


And do you suppose we cannot track you 
where you have been poaching for these notable 
quotations? Yes, Doctor, I call it poaching, be- 
cause it is plain they are not game of your own 


starting, but had been run down by STos aus, 


out of whose fowling-bag you slily pilfered 
them. Every one of them, together with your 
single line from Æscbylus at the bottom of your 
page 152, your scrap also from Sopbocles's Hip- 
podamia, and the two lines from Alezis in 
page 153; in short, the sum total of your 
Greek, in type natural or type masked, is 
C 2 
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L 36 ] 


every syllable to be found in page 121 of 
Stobeus 5 Florilegium, rig 0p%8. 


Una est in nostris tua, Fidentine, libellis 
PaciNna, sed certd domini signata figurd, 
Que tua traducit manifesto carmina furto. 


Most mighty Master of Scholars ! this is an 
unscholar-like trick; it 1s not fair sporting in the 
field of letters; it is what a school-boy would call 
cribbing. Had you beaten the ground fairly, 
you might have found more, ay and better, 
birds of the same feather even in Antipbanes's 


manor, 


Here, reader, you behold the formidable giant 
of the race of Harapha, who with five fingers 
and a thumb on each hand could not contrive to 
turn over more than one poor page of Stobeus, or 
walk a step forwards without his leading-strings: 
and now in return for the contempt, reverend 
Sir, which you meant to fix on me by your 
quotations, take to your consideration the fol- 


| lowing fable, so shall the good rule be verified 


in your person —noræ pœna rar esto! 


(37 ] 
I pray you give good heed unto the fable, 


„ You must think this, that the worm will do 
* tus kind: look you, the worm is not to be trust- 
ed, but in the keeping of wise people; for in- 
** deed there is no goodness in the worm. 


ANT. AND CLEO PATRA. 


I omit the moral, trusting to your ready ap- 
plication of it— 


Avinus pelle leonis indutus. 


Exumas Aunus Getuli forte leonis 
Repperit, et Spoliis mdut ora novis, 
Aptavitque 5125 incongrua legmina membris, 

Et miserum tanto ressit honore caput : 
Ast ubi terribilis animo circumsletit horror, 
Pigraque precumptus vemt in ossa vigor; 
* Mitibus ille ſeris communia pabula calcans, 
Turbabat pavidos per qua rura loves. 


an een heres, 


| 
| 


[ 38 ] 


Et sinul abstracto denudans corpora tergo, 
Increpat his miserum vocabus ule pecus— 

&* Forsitan ignotos mutato nomine fellis, 
Al mala, qui quondam, semper asellus eris. 


* BELLEND. SEC. 


Trans lation, 


A certain pedant in an angry freak 
Slumbled by chance upon a page of Greek; 

With frequent conning o er and er at last 

He got it in has teeth, and held it fast. 


———-— 


* BELLENDENUS SECUNDUS PARR SUO. D. D. SALUTEM- 

Dubitanti mihi, Ax jucundissime, quonam litte- 
rarum titulo nostri nominis memoriam mandaremus, fa- 
bularum textus occurrit, quod in his urbane concepta 
falsitas deceat, et non incumbat necessitas VERITAT1S. 
Nam quis tecum de oratione, quis de re politicd loque- 
retur, cum in utroque litterarum genere et Atticos 


Gx CA eruditione superes, et LaT1 NITATE Romanos ? 


Habes ergo opus, quo animum oblectes, ingenium exer- 
ceas, solicitudinem leves, totumque vivendi ordinem 
CAUTUS agnoscas. Loqui vero arbores, feras cum Bo- 
minibus gemere, verbis certare volucres, animalia ridere 
fecimus, ut pro singulorum necessitatibus vel ab ipsis 
 animis sententia proferatur. 


Det tibi Fuppiter ou. ut in legendo multùm proficias ! 
Vale, et nos ama. 


(39 J 


Fierce as a mastiff growling 0 er a bone, 

He mouth'd and mumbled it, as twere his own: 
Away ran all Jas neighbours in a fright, 

T he country parsons trembled at his ciglit. 

At length Apollo pluck'd hum by the ear, 

And whisp'ring said — my friend, what hast thou 

here 2? 

Greek, quoth the pedant—When the Cod in haste 
Mui ph dout the morsel, which he could not taste— 
« T hy tricks,” hecried, ** on travellers may pass; 

„On me they re los. know thee for an ass. 


P. P. 


The fable truly is but an indifferent fable, 


yet the moral is not amiss 


Audit quod non vult qui pergit dicere quod 
vult. 


Therefore, my good Doctor, folle jocos, for if 
the joke consists in nothing more than turning 


a page of Greek into English characters, or a 
worthy alderman into ridicule because he is fat, 
non est jocus esse malignum. 


D — — I ITO e r 


[40] 
Oerle d de whInras Tax), 
"Hro rernęòc auro; cri Toi , 
H rarrarami wrdapis yrup ix. 
; | MENANDER. 
The man by love of calumny beguil d 
Ts foul at heart, or weaker than a child. 


And now no more—If I have endeayoured to 
retort a little harmless raillery upon you, take 
it not amiss, nor believe that I am wanting in 
respect for the more worthy and brilliant quali- 
ties in your character. Heaven is my witness, 
I would not wound one noble part about you; 
and only point my feeble strokes at those extra- 
neous foibles, which, if you threw from you, 
you would live the happier with the better part. 
You certainly meant to set your foot upon my 
neck and crush me, but the trodden worm will 
turn; you treated me contemptuously as one, 


whose very name you held unworthy to appear 


in the same page with your own; unworthy it 
would be, I do acknowledge, even of the lowest 
rank, in that scale of literary merit, where you 
have a right to be found ; there I should know 


[ 41 ] 
my distance, and stand off with due humility ; 
your reader I shall gladly be, your rival never; 
but you seem to have forgot that I am your fel- 
low-creature, Sir, and fellow-servant in the mi- 
nistry of peace: you treated me with unmanly 
scorn, unmerited and intolerable ; your anger 
kept no bounds; the irritation of your mind 
tinctured with gall a pen, that could discourse 
sweet language, clothe wisdom in her fairest at- 
tire, give morality a charm to make instruction 
lovely, elevate the humblest subject and adorn 
even the sublimest; from that pen, as from a 
clear and copious spring, there might have 
flowed a stream to feed a city, a whole nation; 
but you suffered contumely to pollute it; it 
became unwholesome, bitter as the waters of 
Marah, and men turned aside from it with 
loathing; therein your private fault became a 
public wrong; by holding your opponent in 
too mu ch contempt you forfeited a victory, 
which your natural superiority would else have 
insured to you; assuming more than modesty 
could warrant, you lost what genius might else 
D 


[ 42 ] 
have commanded—the respect and the applause 
of your readers : it will ever be the fate of ar- 
rogance ; the world will always say | 


Non placet ille mibi quisquis placuit sibi mul- 
tum. 


— 


Having commenced with a preface, that Cicero 
might have been proud to own, you proceeded 
to petulancies that Zoilus would have been 
ashamed of; this was intemperate : you drew 
out your whole artillery against a cottage, that 
you might have walked into unarmed; this 
was impolitic : you made that a contest of quo- 
tations, which a little common sense and com- 
mon English might have settled without any 
contest whatever; this was unworthy of you: 
our frivolous dispute by your management of 
it became—v1aipuy AGywv xopubdiona vice, cu 
ga, Tt meputoma—You levelled your quota- 
tions at me with an air of insult, which you 
strove to make as galling as you could by tricks 
and quirks of the pen, which a scholar should 
have been ashamed of; aiming to publish my 


JL 43 ] 


ignorance, you exposed your own ill-nature. 
Quotations are at best a poor pedantic shift; a 
margin may be filled at a very easy rate, and 
you, who are $0 well qualified to write what 
others may quote, should have disdained to 
charge with any weapons but your own. When 
you exchange your golden armour for the rusty 
worn-out leavings of the ancients, you make as 
bad a bargain as Glaucus did with Diomed ; 
nay, you do worse, instead of standing fore- 
most in the fight, you become a mere follower 
of the camp, a pillager of the field of battle, a 
gleaner of the fragments and splinters, which 
the nobler combatants have leſt as plunder to 
the idlers in the rear. | 
So much for your pnpare ie ( your 
bigh-prancing words); they are now fairly li- 
quidated. ; | 
| Fam $umus ergo PARES. 


Exir CURTIUS. 
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